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ALL, YOU'L! 
ADMIT re 
MID HAVE ees 


THAT WAS ALL JUST 
WA |] { TO GT MONEY FOR OUR 
STARVING! YOU CALL THAT )A. A 3 \. CLUB PARTY, WASNIT (T? 
FUN? GRRRR! 


IN VAIN 


WELL, COME ON, Ee Ano so.. Uys 
RP WACTALS HOORAY F 
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“Let's get some excitement started around 
here,” giggled Dixie, "I feel like having a 
ball. Got any ideas as to how we can stir 
up some fun?” 

“Sure,” laughed Pixie, “All we have to 
do is find Mr. Jinks and stir him up, Then 
‘we are sure to have excitement!"’ 

The little mice were delighted to see Mr. 
Jinks snoozing by the open fire... a perfect 
target for fun! 

“Pull on his whiskers,” suggested Pixie. 
“That ought to stir him up!" 

“Yeah,"' agreed Dixie. ''Won't be long be- 
fore we see some excitement around here." 

Sneaking up to Mr. Jinks, Pixie jerked the 
cat's whiskers on one side, as Dixie pulled 
‘them on the other side. 

“YEOW!" screeched Mr. Jinks, leaping to 
fis feet before the little mice could let go. 
“Who pulled my whiskers?"” 

And as Mr. Jinks jerked his head from 
left to right looking for the culprits, he sent 
the mice flying through the air, to land in 
the center of the room. 

“Youl'’’he yelled. “I hate you meeces to 
pleces. Get out of here and leave me alone, 
| want to sieep!"’ 

“Aw, Jinksy,”" said Pixie. “All we want is 
a little excitement, Come on, join in the fun. 
Be a good sport,”’ : 

"No," snarled Mr. Jinks, curling up by 
the fire once more, ‘'But if they come near 
me again, I'll... uh. like give them a 
little fun and excitement!" he grinned to 
himself, as a dandy idea struck him. 

Pretending to sleep, Mr. Jinks watched 
.the mice through not-quite-closed eyes, Be- 


fore long, Pixie and Dixie came tiptoeing up 
to him. Just as they were about to tweak his 
whiskers again, Jinksy reached out and 
quickly pulled Pixie's tail. 

“Yip!” cried Pixie, Then turning to Dixie 
he demanded, ‘What's the big idea, pulling 
my tail like that?” 

“What do you mean?” asked Dixie, ‘I did 
not pull your tail!” 

“You did so!'’ accused Pixie angrily, and 
he leaned over and gave Dixie's tail a hard 
yank! 

“Yeowch!"’ yelled Dixie, quickly grabbing 
one of Pixie's ears. 

Before long, Pixie and Dixie were in a 
push-pull-punch tussle. 

“Take that!" shouted Pixie, as he aimed 
for Dixie's chin with a small fist, 

While Mr, Jinks shook with silent laughter, 
Pixie and Dixie fought furiously, until at last 
both were out of breath, 

“Ho, ho! Ha, hal!” roared Mr. Jinks, as the 
mice stumbled back to their mousehole and 
threw themselves on their beds, ‘That's 
been the most fun I've had in a long time,” 
Mr. Jinks howled. 

“Huh?” said Pixie and Dixie, looking at 
each other. 

Then, Dixie exclaimed, “It was Mr. Jinks 
who started this whole thing!’ 

“HE pulled my tail!" cried Pixie, 

“Exciting, wasn't it?" Jinksy taunted from 
the other room, 

“It was too exciting!” sighed Pixie to 
Dixie. “All we wanted to do was stir up Mr, 
Jinks and have a little fun."” 

“Yeah, but we got stirred up instead," a 
tired Dixie groaned, as he nursed a lump on 
his head, ‘'and Jinksy had all the fun.'” 
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